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Festus, appears to him. The scene changes to
earth, and Festus is discovered with one "my
Helen " at what the stage-direction calls " a large
party and entertainment/' This episode, or lyrical
intermezzo, is long, and breaks the poem into two
parts; it was considered very sprightly in the
forties. Festus sings the following song at supper :

Thy nature Is so pure and fine,

*Tis most like wine;
Thy blood9 which blushes thro* each vein,

Rosy champagne;
And the fair skin which o'er it glows,

Bright as its snows.
Thy wit, which thou dost work so we!/,

Is like cool moselle;
Like madeira, bright and warm,

Is thy smile's charm;
Glare?* glory hath thine eye,

Or mine must lie;
But nought can like thy lip possess

Deliciousness /

And now that thou art divinely merry,
Vll kiss and call thee*, sparkling sherry*

When Bailey is " divinely merry" he puts the
Muses out of countenance ; yet this amazing ana-
creontic has survived through all the editions of
" Festus." The social occasion which opens with
this gaiety proves a very lengthy and animated
affair; there are rompings and singing of arch songs,
and the discomfortable practice of wearing, beneath